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told him he absolutely must give me something which would effect a complete, even though temporary cure.
So he made up a wonderful mixture, in which, I think, such harmless ingredients figured as glycerine and a little opium, and we put it into a bright blue glass bottle, fixed a very smart label to it, wrapped it up in many fine wrappings and sent it off again by bearer, with a suitable complimentary epistle.
A few days later, Her Majesty sent for me again and expressed herself as highly delighted with the English doctor's medicine. She received me on that occasion in the garden of the Summer Palace, and there I was witness of an extraordinary gift she possessed, which I have, so far, never seen mentioned in print. I allude to her gift of taming birds.
On this occasion I saw her hold out a twig and softly whistle to a bird which flew down from a tree and settled on the twig. I don't know whether this particular bird was a tame one or whether the Empress could attract any little feathered songster by the magnetic power she possessed over them, but her gift was recognized and spoken of as a fact by her entourage.1
1 Since writing these lines I have received a letter from a correspondent in Peking who relates the following curious experience of his which happened in Peking in 1908, and seems to suggest that this gift of bird-taming was not peculiar to the Empress, but was shared by some of her subjects who extended it even to insects. I quote from his letter ;
" It was one afternoon when I was out alone in the Native City (ie. outside the Chien-Men gate of Peking) I was looking out for tibe possible purchase of wooden ' gods ' which I collect, and inquiries had led me to a Temple which was partly disused and turned into an incense factory. For this reason all the ' gods ' had been piled up in one small room. I inquired for the head-PEKING                          101
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